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ere ene ‘by a cry that rose up out of that hallowed spot | and miserable, pressed by difficulties from which 
NARRATIVE. such as I never witnessed before. The old and | they could not extricate themselves, whilst others 
| young participated in the general feeling. I was | who began their career in a more humble and un- 
From the N.Y. Weekly Messenger. | attracted especially by the dear little children,— | ostentatious manner, have by industry, frugality, 
THE YOUNG CLERGYMAN’S FUNERAL. | they wept and clung to the grave where the flow- | self denial, and perseverance, surmounted the ob- 
It was a lovely morning in the beautiful month | ers were heaped, which they had plucked that stacles which first presented themselves, and at 
of May. The sun had just risen from his ocean’ morning to mingle with the remains of their be- | length walked at their ease, and enjoyed the com- 
couch, and looked out in sapphire smiles from loved young Pastor, to sleep and wither on his | forts of the horn of plenty. All superfluous ex- 
his cerulian throne on the distant verge of a mag- | coffin bathed in their chaste tears. O, it was a, penditure should be avoided, especially in setting 
nificent horizon. His bright beams had not as! sweet scene, such as angels love to look upon! out on the journey of life; and as I am writing 
yet kissed away the dews from the enamelled and | Blessed are the dead whichdie in the Lord;—for forthe young, I may suggest to them the great im- 
glorious earth: they hung like diamonds in their | their works do follow them. ‘ portance of acquiring ahabit of economy at an ear- 
morning purity, jewelling the fields and gardens; The aged clergyman was carried in a state of ly period. Thiscan only be effected by a strict re- 
and hills, while the gentle zephyrs dallied with | insensibility to his house, and the next morning gard to the way in which pocket money is expend- 
the trees and flowers and meadow-grass, and his pure spirit was united to his beloved son’s in, ed. Where there is a determination to purchase 
poured their sweet fragrance on the ravished sen- | the eternal embraces of a holy affection, never to | every thing that is showy, and to visit every new 
ses. ‘The country was charming, opening upon | be interrupted in the realms of cloudless beauty. | exhibition; to follow the wanderings of a roving 
the eye in soft picturesque delicate views, round- | Their story is short. The agedclergyman had eye, or the inclinations of a discontented mind, 
ed and smooth, rich with the varied hues and | been pastor of the parish for half a century. He | economy is out of the question. From such the 
bright enamellings, met with so frequently, in| had reared up his only son to holy orders and had , poor can expect no relief,—the cause of God no 
the romantic scenery of the Emerald Isle. | obtained him for his assistant but one year, when , support: wherever such a disposition unhappily 
I had wandered for miles beyond the suburbs | he fell into a decline and was hurried to, what a exists, it should be opposed steadily until it is 
of the city, fascinated by the beauty of the morn- | finite mind would call, an untimely grave. His | totally vanquished. 
ing and the loveliness of the surrounding objects, | praise was in all the churches. He possesseda! If much exertion be required to press through 
till I found myself in the vicinity of a village, and combination of talents exquisitely adequate to the | ‘‘ the little’end of the horn,” as it respects a com- 
my eye resting ona neat modest little church, ) great task of winning souls for Jesus and prepar- | petency in this life, the difficulty of acquiring an 
white as the untrodden snow, at whose sacred ing them to shine in primeval beauty among the adequate portion of learning and knowledge is not 
gates a crowd of well dressed villagers were as-| stars. {small, and to the existence of this difficulty, and 
sembled. The bell was chiming in unusually! [ could not help uttering aloud the inimitably | the want of resolution to overcome it, is to be at- 
slow and solemn cadences, and I soon perceived | splendid poetry of the Hebrew Monarch, as the | tributed the smallness of the number of those who 
that I had arrived just in time for a funeral. The | mourners slowly faded away from the place of make any real proficiency in studies which, if pur- 
place of graves lay around the little church in the graves, and the young warrior of the cross was left sued with industry and perseverance, would most 
form of a semicircle, and was laid out and deco- alone in his glory, sleeping among the young ro-, probably raise very many to affluence, as well as 
rated with more taste than is common in the vil-' ses of spring—‘‘ When I view thy heavens the procure for them the esteem and the friendship of 
lages contiguous to the city. As the procession | work ofthy fingers, the moon and the stars which the wise and good; but the labor of pressing 
had not arrived, I entered the church-yard and thou hast ordained; what is man that thou art through the difficult end of the horn terrifies them: 
stationed myself on a tombstone near the new | mindful of him, and the son of man that thou | hence the too well grounded complaint of precep- 
dug grave, to wait the services of the dead. I had | visitest him?” Erin. | tors and parents—of the want of attention in their 


| | children and pupils, as the principal if not the on- 
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remained but a few moments when I was attract- | 














ed by the waving of white plumes,and then a long | MORALITY. ly obstacle to their improvement and final success. 
train slowly wound up the valley, giving me a full | = === | It rarely happens that more than three or four in 
opportunity by reason of my elevated position to | From the London Youth's Magazine. 


a seminary arrive at any great degree of celebrity; 
mark their order and variety. It was truly an| THE TWO ENDS OF THE HORN OF LIFE. | these are regarded as prodigies, and the fame of 
imposing aud interesting scene. A number of) ‘A gentleman in America used to say to his | their industry is spread far and wide, although 
sweet little children, neatly dressed, the girls in | children, that whenever they entered into trade | they have, in point of fact, done no more than 
white, with bunches of flowers in their hands, all they would be successful, provided they pressed | every child ought to do, who is willing to improve 
unbonnetted came first; a venerable clergyman | through ‘the little end of the horn of life.” This | the advantages before him, and for which he is in- 
supported by two very ancient men, and followed | shrewd remark contained much for reflection. | debted to the kindness and care of the friends who 
by the fathers and matrons of the village prece- | The man who commences business on small means, provide for him, and the teachers who instruct 
ded the hearse, which came along, surrounded | and struggles hard to overcome early difficulties, ; him. Should the opportunity be lost, it is seldom 
by young men with white scarfs and their heads | will often find that to be a horn of plenty, in ‘that another presents itself. 
uncovered. The procession closed with a vast | which others have irretrievably wedged them- | ‘“ Begin, be bold and venture to be wise, 
assemblage of both sexes and of all ages, many of | selyes in their vain attempts to get through from | He who defers this work from day to day, 
them deeply affected and in tears. As they pas-) the wrong end.” | Doth on a river’s bank expecting stay, 
sed round the church yard I was struck with the | It is some time since I copied this anecdote into | Till the whole stream that stopp’d him shall be gone 
simplicity and solemnity of the scene. There my book of miscellaneous memoranda, with the be-aeaac itera agen gece ah = ll 
was a mingled air of concern, resignation, and | intention, at some future period, of presenting it | I cannot close this paper without adverting te 
pent up deep feeling visible on every face ;—not | to my’juvenile readers, with a few remarks sub- | ne subject more, which I name last, not because 
a word was spoken—scarcely the noise ofa foot- joined. The idea of ‘the horn of life,’ is by no it is inferior, for it is In truth the most important, 
fall heard—all was silence, and awe, and pious | means uncommon in America; and in England , 2% it involves all that is essential to peace on 
meditation. The coffin was lowered down, and | we are quite familiar with such phrases as ‘he | earth, and happiness in heaven! but I wish it to 
the group of mourners, relations probably of the | began at the wrong end—he took the right end— | Test upon the mind, and to have the greatest in- 
deceased as they seemed to be by their sombre | he began where he should Rowe lett off,” &e. Ke. | finence. The subject is religion, which is to be 
costume, gathered respectfully close up around) Dr, Franklin observes, that six pounds a year is | possessed by attending to the figure of pressing 
the grave. The aged clergyman, borne up by | but a groataday. For this little sum, which may | into . the little end of the horn. . 
either arm, then tottered forward and evidently | be daily wasted, either in time or expense unper- | This is quite agreeable to our Lord’s words; 
much moved, approached the mouth of the bed of | ceived, a man of credit may on his own security, } **the® Sc dom of God Is preached, and every man 
death, and with a feeble faltering voice, interrupt- | have the constant possession and use of ahundred | Presseth"into it. Strive to enter in at the strait 
ed, now and then, by a deep heavy groan, | and twenty pounds.” | gate; he that will be my disciple must deny him- 
performed the funeral services appointed by the} Industry and perseverance are necessary to | self, and take up his cross daily, and follow me.” 
Church of England. After he had closed the | enable any one to push through the small end of | There are many, who rejecting the difficulties, 
prayer book, the old man stooped for a moment | the horn, to which may be added athird qualifica- ; 24 sacrifices, and labors, connected more or less 
over the grave, and in a burst of agony, while the | tion, viz. self-denial, without which every effort with a religious life, endeavor to gain eternal 
ig tears gushed out of his eyes, he murmured— | will be ineffectual. I have seen many persons | Plessings by an easier course. They enter the 
‘ Farewell——my——son——my——child commence life without any regard to the groat a wide end of the horn, and calculate upon their in- 
Farewell—-.”” These words were accompanied day, who have eventually found themselves poor ! genuity in avoiding persecution and ridicule for 


























Christ’s sake. Unwilling to be thought rigid: or’ 


severe, they follow the course of the world and 
the institutions of Christianity; and thus endeavor 
to tread in a sort of middle path unknown to reli- 
gion, disallowed by God. ‘They are nondescripts, 
—neutralists, not acknowledged by the world as 
its devotees, not approved by God as His beloved 
people! Awful instances of indecision and want 
of courage to confess Christ before men! In 
what straits and difficulties will ye find yourselves 
at last! ‘* What will ye do in the day of visitation, 
and in the day of desolation that shall come from 
far? to whom will ye flee for help, and where will 
ye leave your glory?” Every thing calls for 
resolution in’so important an affair: now is the 
time,—oh! let not any thing induce you to neg- 
lect, or in any respect slight the blessings of the 
gospel, but lay hold on life, and all will be well: 
your days on earth will glide on pleasantly, and 
your end will be honorable and glorious. R. C 
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ANECDOTE OF A POOR NEGRO. 





the British and Foreign Seamen and Soldiers’ Friend Socie- 
ty, related the following anecdote of a poor negro on the 
coast of Africa. It was communicated to Mr. 8. by a gen- 
tleman who called on him not long since, 
£20 for the society. 


A poor negro who felt some concern about his 
soul, applied to his priest, who gave him various 
directions, which were all unavailing. He was 
go distressed in his mind, that he went wandering 
from place to place without meeting with any 
thing to comfort him. One day as he was sitting 


with a donation of 


in a solitary manner on the beach, some English | 
As they were | 
rolling the cask along, one of them heard the moan- | 


sailors came ashore to get water. 


ing of the poor negro, and going upto him said ‘‘Hal- 
loo,shipmate? what’sthe matter with you?” Thie 
negro began to tell his tale of wo, in broken lan- 
guage, but was interrupted by the sailor exclaim- 
ing, ‘‘Oh I see what’s the matter with you; 


you must go to England, and there you’ll hear of 


the Christian’s God who paid the debt.” 
‘These words were spoken in a careless, thought- 


less manner, but they made an impression on the 


mind of the negro, and he determined to proceed 
to England. He travelled a great many miles 
until he came to an English settlement, where he 
rot leave to work his passage in a ship that was 
ae there. During the voyage he would fre- 
quently approach one sailor and another, and say 


where Christian’s God dat pay de debt?”? The 
seamen, who it appears were irreligious, only | 
laughed at him, and concluded that he was mad. 
The ship arrived at London, and the negro was} 
put ashore at Wapping. Having no money to 
receive, he wandered from street to street, and 
whenever he could catch a single passenger, he 
would stop and say, in the most melancholy man- 
ner, ‘Please massa; you tell poor black man 
where Christian’s God dat pay de debt?” 

Some told him to go about his business, some | 
gave him money, and others supposing him to be. 
deranged, passed on; but he met no one to an- 
swer his question. In this manner he continued 
to stroll about as devoid of comfort in England as 
in his own land; and frequently would steal down: 
some by-place; and give vent to his soul in ac- 
cents like these: ‘‘ Ah! me no hear of Christian’s 
God dat pay de debt; me walk, walk, day, day, 
but me no hear. White man tell me in Africa, 


x . 
r ingh me n : me " . 1 
go to England, but me no find: me go back, me * 4 small passing cloud shaded the quadrant, when 


‘those lines of Dr. Watts fell with weight upon 


die dere.” 

He saw some people on the Sabbath going into 
a large house, which he concluded was the tem- 
ple of the Christian’s God; he followed them, he’ 
heard a sermon, but he heard nothing about | 
Christ. It was all unintelligible to him, and he! 
still remained the subject of despondency, and} 
still went moaning about. A gentleman accident- | 
ally overheard him one day, while he was com- 


plaining to himself of his unsuccessful inquiry, 
after the Christian’s God.—He spoke to him, and 
directed him to go to such a’place that evening, 
and there he would hear of the Christian’s God. 
He went, and heard a sermon by that gentleman, 
on the surety-ship of Christ, in which he describ- 


but while he thought upon ft, such an inward joy- 
ful apprehension of Christ Jesus opened to his 
view, of the holiness, glory and beauty that he 
discovered in his divine nature, that it quite over. 
powered him. He began to tell his people what 


further conversation with him, and rejoiced at the 
. State of his mind. 
itaken to send him back to Africa. 
= | 


The Rev. G. C. Smith, at a late anniversary meeting of | 


God had done for his soul, begging them to seek 
him while he may be found, which affected them 
much. He maintained the worship of God on 
board his vessel, constantly through the voyage, 


ed sin as a debt, and Christ as paying it, and the 
price he paid, andthat he ascended up to heaven, 
and had sent him, ‘the preacher, to say to all, 
‘* Come unto me, all ye that labor,” &c. Long | praying night and morning with his crew, whose 
before he came to the close of his sermon, the | outward conduct was much altered through his 
Spirit of God had been pleased to touch the heart | influence. 
ofthe poor negro,andtoenlighten his mind; he start- | 
ed up in the pew, but without making a noise, and ina | 
whispering tone was heard by the persons near \> 
him to say, while he clasped his hands together, LETTER FROM MR. BREWER. 
and the tears ran down his sable cheeks, ‘‘ Me {TO THE CONTRIBUTORS FOR THE LITTLE 
have found him! the Christian’s God dat pay de GREEK PAPER. 
debt!’ After the service, the minister had some Smyrna, May L7, 1832, 
My Dear Youne Frienps.—I have lately 
An opportunity was afterwards |scen in the Youth’s Companion, several little 
| letters of S— P. T— and other juvenile contrj- 
| butors to the support of a Greek paper for the 
. . , ; i children of Smyrna. On reading these very kind 
The pleasing narration which follows, is copied | expressions of your interest in their welfare, I was 
from the Baptist Missionary Magazine of Nova affected almost to tears. Iam truly glad that 
Scotia and New Brunswick, for April, 1832. it} your hearts are touched with pity for them. 
presents a most beautiful illustration of the work |" For myself I am but a poor unworthy missionary 
of the Holy Ghost in applying truth to the heart, | but if I was half as good as ‘‘ the disciple [John] 
jand calming the troubled conscience by a view of | whom Jesus loved,” ‘‘ which also leaned on his 
| Christ as the great atoning sacrifice for sin. The breast at supper,” and who, it is said, first came and 
‘gentleman to whom the statement refers, is of | preached the gospel to the Jews and heathens in 
‘Yarmouth, Nova Scotia; and from the note by the Patmos and Smyrna and round about, I should want 
‘editors of the Magazine, annexed to the account, |to appoint myself the Youth’s Missionary. In 
we presume that Capt. Cook is still a living orna- | deed as four of us (Mrs. B. Miss R. my young 
ment to the Gospel which he has believed with | brother-in-law and myself) are all day engaged 
the heart. in keeping school for our support and that of an 
Capt. Cook sailed for the West Indies, in Janu- infant daughter, and as we have but a few friends 
ary 1824. A revival of religion had taken place | who send us money to make schools for the Ar- 
in the neighborhood where he lived in the autumn | menian, Jewish and Turkish children, I am sure 
before he sailed, and a number of his relations! the other missionaries will be willing that we 
and neighbors were the happy subjects of this | should be in your particular service. 
work of divine grace. Among them was his old-| | fear there are still a great many children in 


est sister, whose heart being filled with redeeming | America who are not taught to read and Tove the 


love, she was constnained to call upon poor sin-| Bible, and I rejoice that so much is now doing for 
ners to ‘come and see a man which told her all|the support of Home Missions and Sabbath 














BENEVOLENCE. 
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CONVERSION AT SEA. 


‘more about it. 
‘ous pamphlet, and while reading it, he suddenly 


‘concern for his soul. 
‘of religion on board, to whom he could speak or 


things that ever she did.”” She frequently wept 
upon her brother’s neck, entreating him to break 
off his sins by an unfeigned repentance, and par- 
take with her of the joys of the Gospel. As this 
had no other apparent effect upon his mind than 
to harden and irritate him against her advice, her 


| parents, who were professors of religion, desired 
i|her to say no more to him upon the subject. 
- staat agar ay ‘accordingly ceased speaking to him, and betook 
with great simplicity, ‘* Please massa, you tell me | herself to earnest prayer to God for his salvation. 


He pleased himself after he had sailed, with the 


She 


‘idea, that on his return, the religious commotion 
‘would be over, and he should not be troubled any 


But one day he took up a religi- 


had such a discovery of the number and heinous- 
ness of his sins, that he wondered God had spared 
so guilty a creature as he now saw himself to be; 


his despising the advice and exhortations of his 
| sister and others, lay heavily on his conscience. 


He continued several days im great distress and 
There were no professors 


open his mind. He cried to God for merey, and 
said nothing to any, excepting giving necessary 


-orders for navigating the vessel.—Qne day the 


mate said, ‘‘ Sir, I believe the sun is near the 


‘meridian, would you choose to take an observa- 
| tion?” 


He said, ves. He was in great distress 
of soul at the time; just ashe was taking the sun, 


his mind— 
** Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker died, 
For man, the creature’s sin,” 
An unusual calmness at once pervaded his mind, 
as though he had never before been troubled. 
He wondered as to the change in his feelings; 


| Schools. I know too that in the Sandwich Islands 
|and India there are thousands without instruction, 
| and I wish that our country was more ready to 
send them the Gospel. But I am sure that you 
will feel greatly grieved when I inform you that 
we have been compelled for want of funds to close 
some of our schools here in the sacred region of 
‘*the Seven Churches which are in Asia.”’ Even 
this very week I have had to dismiss the master 
in Ipsara and another in Haivali, where I have 
before told you that a good missionary found the 
little girls so eager to attend school that many got 
sick and died from standing in the sun. 

As for the little paper in which you have ex- 
pressed so lively an interest, with your assistance 
only, it will be enabled togo on. When that shall 
fail, it must finally close, as it has partially been 
suspended, before receiving your generous con- 
tributions. I write in the greatest haste, but you 
may expect to hear from me soon again. 

Affectionately yours, Josisn Brewer. 





HARROO. 
A Young Female Hindoo Convert. 

The following narrative, taken from the London Mission- 
ary Register, for last March, exhibits a striking example of 
the loveliness and happy effects of early piety, in a Hindoo 
child. How faithfully she attended to the request of her 
teacher, Mrs. Wilson, “ not to let a day pass without direct- 
ing a heathen sister to the Redeemer!” Let our voung, 
pious readers not disdain to imitate this youthful convert 
from idolatry ; let them try, not to let a day pass without 
recommending their Redeemer to some—worse than heathen 
—some gospel-slighting sinner.—V. Y. Messenger. 

In the month of June, 1825, Harroo, a young Hin- 
doo Girl, aged eleven years, had become a First Class 
Reader in one of the small schools belonging to the 
Ladies’ Association in Calentta ; when it pleased the 
Lord, it is believed by the reading of the Holy Scrip- 
tures, to convince this child of the sin of Idol- worship; 
und she requested her mother’s permission to visit Mrs. 
Wilson, for Christian instruction in reference to bep- 
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tism. For six weeks Harroo’s wishes were violently 
opposed ; after which period she. called at the Mission 
Premises, and said she wished to become a Christian. 
She-was told it woul: be necessary to bring ber moth- 
er, as she was tuo young to act for herself. Accord- 
ingly, a few days after, she introduced her mother and 
father-in-law. % 
After much conversation on the subject of Religion, 
with one of the Missionaries, the woman acknowledg- 
ed to him, that this being her only girl, she had felt 
great sorrow at the idea of her losing caste ; and had 
therefore used every means, severe and affectionate, 
to deter her from her purpose. Finding, however, 
that her treatment toward the child made no impres- 
sion on her mind, that she continued restless and mis- 
erable, and had made her the same, she added: “I 
begin to reflect thus with myself:-—Who knows, after 
all, but the girl may know best! She has read much, 


and heard much. I wall even let her go to her Lady, | was considered by all who knew her, even in in-, 


come what will!’ 

The result of the long conversation alluded to above, 
was to thegreat joy of the child, and they all consent- 
ed to remain on the Mission Compound, and attend 
the various means of grace. ‘They went on very 
steadily fur some months ; when the old man, having 
had a dispute witi one of the Native Christians, de- 
termined to leave the place ; and did so ina pet, taking 
his wife and Harroo with him. The poor child im- 
plored to be allowed to remain; but the woman who 
suffered much on this oceasion, and behaved extreme- 
ly well, could not make up her mind to separate from 
her daughter; and therefore they all left the place. 

The husband, repenting of his hasty decision, in 2 
few days begged permission to return, With this re- 
quest the gentlemen not thinking it right to comply, 
they removed to a distant part of Calcutta. For a 
short time the woman fell again into idolatry, and used 
many endeavors to draw her daughter tothe same sin, 
Through the mercy of God, the child was enabled to 
yemain firm to her Christian profession ; and not only 
resisted various temptations, but, as occasions offered, 
spoke to all of Jesus as the Saviour of sinners.—One 
middle aged person, was led, in consequence of these 
feeble efforts, to present herself at the Mission-house 
for Christian instruction ; but her dwelling being dis- 
tant, aud she dying soon after, nothing can be said as 
to the state of her mind. The fact is alluded to mere- 
ly to show the child’s faithfulness. b 

At length Harroo and her parents were led to offer 
themselves again at Mirzapore, ALL as candidates for 
Baptism. ‘They were received, put under daily Chris- 
tian iustruction, with several other persons; and on 
the Ist of July, 1826, chey were baptized, in the pres- 
ence of many Christian friends and Natives, by the 
names of Matthew, Rebekah, and Mary Anne. 

Of Matthew, much cannot be said. He has become 
a martyr to rheumatic pains, and almost a cripple. 
These afflictions are trying to a temper naturally very 
irritable. Rebekah exhibits a truly Christian conduct, 
inall respects. She has learned to read, and is use- 
fully employed in the Central School. She is affec- 
tionately attentive to the wishes of her suffering hus- 
band. 

Mary Anne has acted as Head Monitor in the above 
named School for two years past, in, which from 150 
to 200 Heathen Girls are receiving Christian instruc- 
tion. At the close of 1829, this young person not be- 
ing in very good health, it was thought advisable to 
give her the advantage of change of air, and compara- 


tive rest, for a few months; and, with the consent of 


her parents, she accompanied some friends to Patna. 
On leaving Calcutta, Mary Anne, with a few other 
Native Christians, was eutreated to allow no day to 
pass without endeavoring to point some poor Heathen 
to the Saviour of sinners; and itis believed she has 
been most scrupulously attentive to this request. She 
takes every opportunity of holding Christian conver- 
sation with the Heathen women who come to the 
house where she resides: she seats herself near the 
houndary-wall, every evening, to speak with them, as 
they pass backward and forward to the river. One 
person has lately been brought, chiefly by her conver- 
sations, to request baptism; there is every reason to 
hope that the woman is sincere, and that she has right 
Views on this important subjeet; but some domestic 
circumstances interfere for the present. 

Mary Anne has just recovered from the small-pox. 
For some days she had a strong fever on her, and was 
obliged to keep her couch, but she regularly rallied in 
the evening, and took her seat at the wall for the pur- 
pose above named. One day, however, she was too 
weak to leave her room—but, on a person’s coming in 
to whom she had been accustomed to: speak, she 
raised herself, and began to address her. Her friend 
being present, and seeing that the effort was painful 
and beyond her strength, requested her to keep quiet, 
promising to converse with the woman for her. Mary 
Anne fell back upon her coueh, and remained same 


time silent; when, raising herself again, and bursting 
into tears, with a look of real distress, she entreated 
to he allowed to speak herself’; urging, as a reason, 
that as she could not go out, she should otherwise 
have passed a whole day without directing a heathen 
sinner to the Redeemer, She is now quite recovered, 
and employed as usval. This young persun’s life, 
from her baptism to the present period, has been one 
of the most blameless 1 have ever kuown. 


She is 
humble, devout, aud amiable. 








OBITUARY. 
/ MARY LOUISA CROSS. 
This little girl was born in Hallowell, August, 
1823, and died there August, 1831, aged eight 
years. She early showed a lovely disposition, and 





|fancy, an interesting child. She attended the 
| infant school, and delighted in learning hymns and 
‘singing them. Some of these, such as that be- 
'ginning—‘ When daily I kneel down to pray.’ 
| Another—‘ Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us.’ 
| Also that from Watts—‘ Come we that love the 


Lord,’ seemed to interest her very much. 
1 


, In December 1830, she was seized with a rheu- 
'matic fever which settled upon her heart, and 
| eventually caused her death. ‘The pain she suf- 
|fered was distressing and severe. Tor three 
| months she was confined to her bed, but as spring 
| opened she began to amend, and so far recovered 


as to attend her class in the Sabbath School, to 


| Which she was much attached. Her parents were 


| however satisfied that her relief was only tempo- | to go to school. 


j rary, and in August last, she was attacked with a | 
rash which brought on her former complaint, and 
ended in a release from all her sufferings. 
During her last sickness, many of her friends 
who had loved her during health, manifested a 
strong interest for the little sufferer, and visited 
her repeatedly. On the Sabbath day on which | 
she died, her countenance exhibited great distress 
of mind as well as of body. At this time she de- | 
sired her mother to ask her father to pray for her, | 
that she might be prepared to die. Her mother | 
asked her to pray for herself, when she replied, | 
‘* J did pray when I was well, but I feel so I can’t | 
pray now,” | 
After service, the same Sabbath, the Sabbath 
School teacher called to sce her, but such was 
little Mary’s extreme distress, that she could not 
converse with her. About a quarter before five 
o’clock, P. M, as she lay in bed, she expressed 
a wish to be raised up. Her mother took her into 
her lap, when her burdens seemed to leave her, 
and her whole soul was at peace. She exclaimed, 
**O how happy I feel! I never felt so before in 
all my life. Oh, 1 dolove Christ—my pain has all 
left me. O, ma, when I was sick last winter, I 
did not love him, he did not appear to me as he 
does now.” Her mother asked why she could 
not speak to Miss C—, her Sabbath School in- 
structer, who had shortly before left the room. 
She replied, ‘‘ O, I could not talk to her then.” 
But do you not love Miss C—? ‘Oh, yes, I 
do, ma, for she taught me to pray, and told me 
to pray earnest.”” On being asked if she felt 
happy then, when she prayed, as she did now. 
*“Oh! no,” was her reply,‘* I did not feel happy 
as Ido now. Ido believe the Lord has changed 
mv heart. I shall goto heaven. Little Nathan 
is there, with a crown of gold upon his head, sing- 
ing praises, and ] shall go there too, and have a 
crown of gold upon my head.’? She here alluded 
to Nathan Dickerman, whose memoirs she had 
read, and which were observed to awaken her 
decpest interest. Though she had conversed lit- 
; tle upon the subject uniil now, she was often seen 
; by the family to weep over the narrative, and was 
more or less affected whenever she attempted to 
jread it. 
She inquired after her sisters, who kad, during 
| the afflicting scene, left the room, and when they 
came, said to them, *‘ Oh, I hope you will both 
be good, that you may goto heaven. I want you 
both to pray, and I hope if little Ellen grows up, 





| 
| 


| will be wise and good, 





she will be a Christian too. O, Isabella, I want 


not to forget, and remember what I say to you.’ 
Miss D—, who watched with her the night be- 
fore, was sent for at her request, and as she en- 
itered the room, Mary said ‘* Oh! Miss D—, I 
‘am not afraid to die now; how happy am; I hope 
| you will go to heaven too, Miss D—; I hope I 
i shall meet Dr. — in heaven, and I hope I shall 
‘meet the Sabbath School scholars th heaven.” 
| She turned to her father, and said she wished he 
| would pray with her; and when he had finished, 
| she repeated the Lord’s prayer clearly and dis- 
|tinetly, with elevated hands and eyes, and said 
)<O papa, how I love you, and I love ma too, 
| but I love the Saviour best.’’ She observed one 
‘of her sisters weeping and said, ‘* What does 
| Adeline cry for?” and as she evidently became 
somewhat exhausted, her mother laid her on her 
pillow, she exclaimed, ‘‘O, what a happy house 
this is, ma.” 
, When Elder F— called with others to see her, 
she looked up to him and said, ‘‘If ever 1 get 
, well enough, I want you to baptize me.” This 
was nearly the last of her conversation, which 
| was free and voluntary. At half past nine o’clock, 
/ she closed her own eyes and without a struggle 
or a groan her happy spirit fled away. 


t 


| 
| 


i 





| HE NURSERY. | 


LITTLE JANE. 
A little girl, who had ever been considered remarkable 


} 


' for her obedience to her parents, refused one morning 
Her mother expressed much surprise 
and said, My dear, why do you not wish to go? It is 
high time, the bell has rung; so put on your bonnet 
and get ready, or I fear you will be late, and you know 
if you are, it will displease Miss W. very much, for 
herself'as well as other teachers, dislike to have their 
scholars late. Her reply was, | cannot go yet, What 
is the matter, Jane? don’t you feel well? said the 
mother, Yes, mamma, but I have this morning neg- 
lected to go by myself, I have not thanked my heavenly 
Father for the kind care he has taken of me the past 
night, neither have I asked him to keep me from sin 
during the day—! am sure [ cannot think of going to 
school until Ido. Why, my child, replied the mother, 
as it is getting late, = you had better defer it un- 
til you cone home, and when you are going along, you 
can raise your thoughts to God, and he will listen to 
you. No! mamma, said little Jane, this will not do, for 
I once tried it, and nothing went right with me all the 
day. Her mcther pressed her no longer, but bade her 
o and implore God’s blessings to rest upon her.— 

‘his dutiful child did so, and was happy and cheerful 
the remainder of the day. 

That every little girl and hoy who reads this, may be 
induced to follow little Jane’s example, is the earnest 
wish of one who feels deeply interested for the salva- 
tion of children, and who hopes to behold many a child 
at the right hand of God, giving him the glory, that 
their lot was cast in that land, where they were permit- 
ted to attend a Sabbath School.— Youth's Friend. 


THE DOVES AND THE OWL. 


A young lady who was very dutiful to her parents, 
was very fond of peis, and among these she had some 
doves, One of her doves was sitting patiently on her 
eggs, and in fond expectation of having a family of 
»retty young doves. A dove’s egg was taken out of 
See nest, and the egg of an owl put into its place; time 
went on. The shells were broken—and among the 
doves—out came a little owl! The dove viewed it with 
astonishment! 

No words van describe her disappointment! What 
should—or what could she do? She had hatched it, and 
could not kill it. If it lived it would become a night 
bird, a disgrace, and perhaps destroy her little doves. 

And whatisitlike? It takes twenty years of daily care, 
to rear and educate the children of a family. How 
many wakeful nights! how many days of care and toil! 
but they are cheered with the hope that their children 
Who can tell the miseries of 
the parent’s disappointment, if their children are nei- 
ther wise nor good? They expect a family of doves. 
How sad they will he to see an owl among them! Who 
of you will become an owl, and of his own making ?— 
Many a likeness—and to my sorrcw—have I seen of 
this sort;—aud many a child who has made his parents 
miserable, by his ignorance and ill conduct. 

Who will try to become a dove instead of an ow), and 





make his parents happy? Will you endeavor to edu- 
cate yourselves? Willyou thankfully receive instrue- 
tion, from those who had no such opportunities 


you to pray every morning and every night, and when they were young? Ifyou will try hard, I wilk 


ee ee 














try to help you. Yet, you well know itis in vain 
to help these Tho will not help themselves to the good 


things, when they are pee for their pleasure and 
profit.—Juvenile Rambler. 








EBDITORIAL. 








THE LITTLE GREEK PAPER. 


Those readers of the Youth’s Companion who have 
contributed their money to aid Mr. Brewer in publish- 
ing a little paper for the Greek children in Smyrna, 
will be glad to hear that the first fifty dollars which the 
Editor sent in March last, has been received by Mr. 
Brewer, as will be seen by the following letter just re- 
ceived from him ; 

‘© Smyrna, June 16, 1832. 

“ Mr. Wiztts.—Dear Sir,—The vessel is under 
weigh, and I have only time to acknowledge the re- 
ceipt of fifty dollars, the very gratifying and needful 
donation of the youthful readers of the Youth’s Com- 
panion. A thousand blessings be on those who have 
remembered the poor children of Sinyrna in their dis- 
tressed and benighted state. 

‘¢ | feel the importance of your hints respecting the 
manner of conducting the Greek paper. Pressed down 
as we are with debts, it must rest with our youthful 
friends whether we are able to continue it. 

‘* Affectionately and gratefully yours, 
* JostaH Brewer.” 

The Editor of the Companion has been waiting to 
hear of the receipt of the above remittance, aud he also 
wished to know whether the Greek Paper would be 


DONATIONS FOR THE LITTLE GREEK PAPER. 


Amount previously acknowled - . - 634 

A little Girl in Boston,* - - 50 
Samuel Nourse, Norwich, Ct. - 
Francis Thorndike, Brooks, Me. - 
Mary White Wild, Braintree, Ms. : 25 
Sabbath Scholars, Brentwood, N. H. 1 50 
Caroline M’Farland, Ware, Ms. 

H. B. and B. H. Middleboro, Ms. - + 

Sabbath School, Nashua Village, N. H. - 

Family Collection, South Weymouth, - 

Miss Ferona Field, and Scholars, Greenfield, Ms. 

A Friend in Thetford, Vt. - - 

Eliza A. Ward, Middletown, Ct. - - 

H. C » Wethersfield, Vt. - - 

Two Children, Hardwick, Ms, - 

R. Burchard, Shoreham, Vt. ° - 

Sabbath School in Charles Street, Boston, - 

Two Children, Peterbero, N. Y. - . 

Chiidren of Rev. Mr Chickering, Phillipston, Ms. 
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——— 113, 95 

* This little girl came into our office, and said “ Here is half a do}- 
lar for Mr. Brewer, Sir.” “ What is your name, my dear?” “Ma 
says 1 must not tell, Sir,” and away she ran, befure we could speak 
to her again. 








MISCELLANY. | 





A DEAF AND DUMB SABBATH SCHOOL. 

The following anecdote was related, at the late an- 
niversary of the London Sabbath School Union, by Mr. 
Wilson, one of the agents. He said the fact had oc- 
curred within his own knowledge. 

In the delightful little vale of Ulfa, in the north of 
England, a poor peasant lived with his wife and chil- 
dren. Of these, two sons and one daughter were deaf 
and dumb. ‘The other child, a daughter, was in the 
full possession of her faculties. This little girl went 
to a Sabbath-school, and became so great a proficient 
in what was taught at that school, that on her return 
to her father’s she set about establishing a Sabbath- 
school of her own, and she also undertook the difficult 
task of communicating to her brothers and sisters the 
knowledge which she had acquired. This she did 





recommenced after its suspension for want of funds. 
Having now ascertained that it will go on, (as ap- 
pears by the communication from Mr. Brewer to the 


: : - ik , rthe Lord Jesus, 
contributors in another column of this paper,) the Edi- | knowledge of the Lord Jesu 





with so much zeal and earnestness, that in the course 


/ of some time, by the blessing of Heaven, she made 


one of her brothers and her sister acquainted with the 
The speaker here de- 


scribed, by gestures, the manner in which the afflicted 
tor will forward by the first conveyance to cen, sigs Fie : 


the second fifty dollars, which he has received. 

And now, dear children, you see how much good 
the little you have contributed is likely to do—and 
you see that it rests entirely with you whether the poor 
children in Smyrna shall have a little paper like the | 
Youth’s Companion to read in their own language, or | 
whether they shall not. Will it not gratify your best 
feelings more to contribute to this object, and let the 

’ Greek Children see that the American Children are 
their friends, than it would to spend your spare change 
in buying trifles which do no good and are soon forgot- 
ten. We hope an effort will be immediately made in 
our families, Sabbath Schools and other seminaries of | 
learning, and that the Editor will soon be able to send 
the third fifty dollars to aid in this benevolent object. 

But, perhaps, some of our young readers will say: 
‘We sometimes contribute to other ohjects,—now how 
much ought we to give in order to keep the little paper 





going ? or what will be a proper sum for each one to! 
‘contribute ? A very proper question, for we must not | 
neglect one duty to perform another. In answer, we 
would say—suppose the two thousand subscribers to 

the Youth’s Companion should each give one cent a | 
week, or fifty cents a year, this would make one thou- | 
sand dollars a year, which, we think, would print a | 
large edition of the Greek Paper, and thereby instruct | 
and gratify perhaps some thousands of Greek children. ! 


children were taught to know and express their belief 
in acrucified Saviour. Could any one then doubt the 
advantage of Sabbath-schools ? 





A METHOD OE PRESERVING DOMESTIC PEACE. 

Mr. Johnston of West Africa, in one of his late 
journals, relates the following instructive incideut:— 
‘In visiting a sick communicant, his wife, who was 
formerly in our school, was present. T asked several 
questions: viz. if they prayed together—read a part 
of the Scripture (the woman can read)—constantly 
attended public worship—and lived in peace with their 
neighbors. All these questions were answered in the 
affirmative. I then asked if they lived in peace togeth- 
er. The man answered, ‘“ Sometimes I say a word 
my wife no like, or my wife talk or do what I no like. 
But when we want to quarrel, then we shake hands 
together, shut the door and go to re and so we 
get peace again.” This method of keeping peace 
quite delighted me.” 





Wownperrut Escare.—A singular accident occurred 
in Attleborough on Saturday last. A little boy about 4 
years old, a son of Maj. Blackington, on his return 
from school, stopped at a neighbor’s, and, while the oth- 
er children went into the house, for want of a better 
seat perched himself ona well curb, From this situa- 
tion, he fell backwards, and turning a complete somer- 
set, struck the bottom of the well feet first. ‘The 
alarm was immediately given, and a gentleman in the 
neighborhood hastened to the spot where he found the 
boy standing up to his chin in the water, A rope was 
procured and let downto him, which the lad seized with 
his hands,and was thus drawn up to these upper regions 


POETRY. 





But, as probably some of our readers cannot do so) without a Lruise or wound of any kind !—There was not 
I i j 
much—those who can conveniently do more, will | one chance in ten for his life-—Dedham Patriot. 
tless feel a pleasure in making up the deficiency. | : : 
Guaites al § UP y Sap Accipent.—We learn with regret, that while 
To Correspondents. —“ANNETTE,” is received. This Communi- \the mother was absent at market, on Saturda last, a 
. . ‘yr 
cation came too late for the present number, but will appear in our little girl, about two years old, the daughter of N r. 'Ten- 
hext. We hope to hear often from “ Annette.” {nant, the patent corset maker, in south Third street, 
wandered up stairs, and got into a bathing tub, which 
being partially filled with water, the poor child was 
drowned. As soon as discovered, medical assistance 
was called, but too late, the vital spark had fled. 
[Philad. Inquirer. 











Selected for the Youth's Companion. 

SMALL RAIN UPON THE TENDER HERB, 
Serr. 9. Sab. Who hath made man’s mouth? 

10. Mon. I will put my words in his mouth, 
11, Tues. My mouth shall show forth thy praise. 
12. Wed. Be not rash with thy mouth. 
13, Thurs, I will keep my mouth with a bridle, 
14, Fri. Thine own mouth condemneth thee. 





Evit. Seeaxine Rescxep.—When any one was 
speakiug ill of another in the presence of Peter the 
Great, he first listened to him attentively, and then 
“pet: interrupted him: *‘ Is there not,” said he, “a fair side 
15. Sat. Iniquity shall stop her mouth. jalso to the character of the person of whom you are 


“The Bible is an Inexuaustiste Mine. There is speaking? Come, tell me what good qualities you have 
ho end to the information which nay be found in it,” ' remarked about him.” 








Written for the Youth’s Companion, 


> Lines wrilten on witnessing the peaceful exit of Miss 


Jane » aged sixteen years. 
She lay quite spent and helpless, where 
Relentless death was nigh ; 
Yet show’d to all around her bed, 
She did not fear to die. 


That countenance, so lately mark’d 
With health’s most healthful hue, 

Was still unruffled, still serene, 
Still comely to the view. 


As thus she lay, she seem’d intent 
Upon eternal themes,— 

While o’er her soul a heavenly joy 
Seem’d to diffuse its beams. 

Soon to her weeping friends she gave 
The last, the parting look—- 

And, witha Christian’s fortitude, 
Their trembling hands she took. 

‘* Farewell,” said she, “ until we meet 
Around the throne above; 

To mingle with the blood-wash’d throng, 
And tune our harps of love.” 

Then fell her voice—then took her soul 
Its heaven-ward flight away ;— 

And what of lovely Jane remain’d, 
Was but a lump of clay. 

So frail is man :—who can resist 
Stern death’s unerring dart ? 

Nor health, nor youth, nor beauty’s charms 
Can shield against its smart. 

That smart may we in triumph bear, 
Through grace prepared to sing, 

**O grave! where is thy victory? 
O death ! where is thy sting ?” 


‘*THE JOY OF GRIEF.” 
Come children, let us ope the draw’r, 
Where dear, dead brother’s things are laid; 
And look upon the clothes he wore, 
And little toys with which be played. 
How neatly Rolvin used to look, 
With this plain linen collar on: 
And when he read this pretty book, 
How very bright his blue eyes shone. 
Love, do not weep, to think that he 
Can play no more with bat and ball, 
Nor beat the hoop again with thee, 
Nor Appleton and Sidney call. 
And weep not that his pleasant voice 
Is hushed, and still, and heard no more; 
For children gone to Heaven rejoice 
With joy they never knew before. 
And sigh not for the happy smile, 
The kindly words and loving ways; 
‘Though blest, indeed, were we the while 
Dear brother’s love made short the days. 
That active spirit good and kind, 
Now finds in Heaven enough to love, 
And his young, knowledge-loving mind 
Will now be taught by God above. 
Then children, strive to be as good, 
As dear, dead brother used to be: 
That you may reach that happy home, 
And there again your brother see. 
No tears will there bedew your eyes, 
No sorrows swell your little heart; 
In that calm world above the skies, : 
Brothers will meet, and never part. [P. Courier. 








MORNING HYMN FOR A LITTLE FRIEND. 


Thanks, Father, for the morning light 
That streaks the eastern sky; 

Thanks, for protection through the night 
From dangers hovering by. 

Please, Saviour, guide me all the day, 
And keep my heart from sin, 

Lest I from thee shall farther stray, 
Nor heed the voice within. 

Bless thou my parents and my friends, 
And fill them with thy love— 

And when below their being ends, 
Take them to joys above. 

And may I always live as though 
Each day would be my last; 

And hourly in thy knowledge grow, 
Till my whole life be past. 

Then when the messenger shall come 
To call my soul away, 

Receive me, Father, to thy home 
Of everlasting day. [S...S. Instructer. 








